George Sand*

They are asking me at the Odeon to let them perform a
fairy play: la Nuit de Noel from the Theatre de Nohant, I
don't want to, it's too small a thing. But since they have that
idea, why wouldn't they try your fairy play? Do you want
me to ask them? I have a notion that this would be the right
theatre for a thing of that type. The management, Chilly
and Duquesnel, wants to have scenery and machinery and yet
keep it literary. Let us discuss this when I return here.

You still have the time to write to me.   I shall not leave for

three days yet.   Love to your family.

G. S.

Sunday evening

I forgot! Levy promises to send you my complete works,
they are endless. You must stick them on a shelf in a corner
and dig into them when your heart prompts you.

XVI.    To GTJSTAVE FLAUBEET, AT CROISSET

Nohant, 21 September, 1866

I have just returned from a twelve days trip with my chil-
dren, and on getting home I find your two letters. That fact,
added to the joy of seeing Mademoiselle Aurore again, fresh
and pretty, makes me quite happy. And you my Benedictine,
you are quite alone in your ravishing monastery, working and
never going out? That is what it means to have already gone
out too much. Monsieur craves Syrias, deserts, dead seas,
dangers and fatigues! But nevertheless he can make Bovarys
in which every little cranny of life is studied and painted with
mastery. What an odd person who can also compose the fight
between the Sphinx and the Chimaera! You are a being
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